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DOCTOH J. IIOWF.I.LS,

1IOMGEOPATIIIU PHYSICIAN,
BOWLING GREEN, OHIO.

September 17, 18,6 Itftf

mm IE ESSlIEHISa
PHYSICIAN AND U K E O N .

IIowlinu Ukekk, Wood Count v, Ohio.
All calls will bo promptly attended" to, both day

an.l nljrht Feb. 11. lsr.s tf

A S II E II COOK,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

ANT

GENERAL COLLECTING AGENT,
rEuursiiiJiici, 01110.

OrriCE Over J. A. Hull's Store.

Tin French and German Languages Spoken.

JAMES MURRAY,
Attorney and counsellor at law,
Will attend to all business entrusted to his care in the

United Statea and State Courts.

Office in the teeond story of the Perrytburg Bank Build'
ins, Perrysburg, Ohio.

April 1.) 18,--
,

47.

FOSTORIA. OHIO.
Will attend promptly to all business entrusted to

bis care in the courts of seneca, wood itancoca
aonntles. April l.'An-t7- .

r. w. 1--1. DAY,
ATTORNEY AT AW,

AND

NOTARY PUBLIC.
HOWLING UllEEX, OHIO.

EtTSIKESS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.
Jan. 28. 1X3"

IBAIED IIOTJSE,
C. C BAIRD, PROPRIETOR,

PBKKYSBU U Ot (Mi l O.
GEORGE-STRAI-

N,

Attorney at Law,
TEailYSDURG, WOOD COUXTY, OHIO,

Will promptly attend to all business entrusted to
liiui in the several courts of Wood and adjoining
counties.

OFFICE. Same at otciipitd by John Dates.
May 20, 18.18 2tf

F. & O. K. IIOLLEXBECK,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW

GZN1RAL COLLECTING AND REAL
ESTATE AGEXTS.

PEBUYSBlIltfl, OHIO.

MRS. A. S. WOOD,
tho attention of the Ladies to her new andrTVtt'ES of Bonnets, Ribbons, Flowers, Borders,

JiraKls.Cupc Trimmings, AC.,

TOR THE SPRING and SUMMER TRADE
Particular attention will be Riven to dhkss makinii.

She is also prepared to renovate Straw Bonnets, Of a
llomcu's Leghorn anil I'uiiuma Hats, Ac, Ac.

PkiiiltTgRlTitil, May 13th, 18uti.

N. W. MINTON,
COUNTY SURVEYOR,BOWL1XQ UIIEE.W WOOD COUNTY,

OHIO,
Will give prompt attention to nil business entrusted to
his cart. Persona writing him, will please give a de-
scription of their lands.

DvcemWer SI. 18.iT.

perrysbUr
and Sash Factory, , .

DANIEL LINDSAY, Proprietor,
MAXUFACTUIIKS to order, and keepsou hand, a

Doors, Sash, Blinds and Window Frames;
Pine, White wood and Ash Flooring

do do Doors.
All kinds of Plaxino doncte order. Orders prompt-1- t
filled at Toledo priees, or, in some eases, below

them. fPerrysbur;;, May 87, lii8-t- yl.

S - a
3 Ss.

Commercial College.
FACULTY.

W. ir. HoLMSTRH, K. K. Ff.I.TON,
Principals and Profs, of collat-

eral brunches.
Wm. P. Coopkh, W. II. Hor.usTKit.

Professors of Practical tind Oruamuntul Penman-ship- .

X, V. BnucK, Fsq., and others, Lecturers on Ituilroud
uml Marine Law.

Jakvii SI. An.VMS, Esij.. 1. W, Buooks, Usij.,
Lecturers on Commercial Law.

15. L. Jo.srKe, Esq, Lecturer on the principles and de-

tails of Banking.

EXAS1IXIXO COMMITTEES.
Banking K. E. Kockwell, Teller of Wuson,

TEverftt Co.
O MriiciuN'DiziNO, JonniNo fc Commission T.

3wiiit Eki.r, Secretary Clevclund (ius Company.
H. G. Cleveland, Hook-Keepe- r for Geo. V.'orthinir-to- n

Co.
Lafayette Vouce, Book-Keep- for Edwards A Id

dlinsrs.
On Railkoadino Ha!, Lrcp, Secretary and Treas

urer oi luveianu a i oie ao ii, ti. t o.
J. T. Simi'Rins, Assistant Superintendent C. & T.

K. K. Co.
H. D. WATTKnsnx, Clerk Freight Dept. C. A T. R.

K. Co.
J. M. FHhris, Clerk Ticket " " "
J. T. Ames, Conductor V. & T. R. It. Co.

TCITIOX.
for Full Conrso Book Keeping, iniludinfr all de-

partments, Lecture, Ciinmercial Imw, etc.,
time unlimited $40

For Half Course do, do. do "JO

For One Year Business Writing 1

For twenty-liv- e Lcssous Business Wr'tinR, . 6
For Flourishing, Ornamental Penmanship und Pen

Drawing, as way be agreed upon.

This is the only ins'ltution in Xorthern Ohio having
rent Examining Committees." before whom each
student must pus an examination, nnd from whom, if
competent. Uiey will teceive certificates.

Any stndoat entering our College may rest assured
that no gentleman's name is used by us, but such as
aro actively engaged, ana no departments adrtied
bat such as are riuhu-- instituted. Ai d though we
have no disposion to make comparisons uruvi.ruble
to any one, (especially ourselves,) we unhesitaiingly
otfe-- r our " Course " to the public, as equal, if not su-
perior to any similar institution in the country, and
ask tho public to examine. 8eid for a circular.

HOLLISTEIt FBLTtrX.
Clerekiad,M.Tfr;1i i.lx.is l.lmrt.

NEW Styles of
PRINTS,

DEL41NN, ItOIiE!!!,
IIE.YUTIFI'L PATTHRXli, DOMESTICS,

IIOSIUKV, c, ice,
just roce ved by f. k. Ml 1.1. UK, CO.

8eM. 136810.
QT Alt und Opal C'andUs, lxW weight, of upe7ioi
,0iuaiy, Foe sale low

PRint A. HAMrLTV.

A Leaf from the Past.
SALEM, Sept., 1858.

Mewhau F.ditobs: FocliPtt cotifiilotit thnt not
ono of your numerous reiulovs can ho ignorant of
tho public interest now agitating the quostion of
a tilting memorial, comnictnorntivc of Leslie's re-

treat nt Salem, on the v!5th of February, 1773, I
tako pleasure in Imnding you the following qnnliit
olJ ballad, with nil its oii'diiies ami inaccuracies",
composed immeilintely ufler the ocenrnnee of tho
sveuts to which it rclcrs.

The writer was ono Mrs. Symomls, of North
Fields, (that charming rurul vuburh of u locality
thnt rejoiees in the title of city, while for its qui-
etude und unbroken tfumencss, it hud fur better bo
called "Sleepy Hollow.")

I have been told that tho words were sung to
tho tune of ' Lang Syne." Just think what n quan-
tity of good nature, brealli, nnd slurs would bo in-

volved in tho gathering in of such lines to thai
imperishable, nnd benevolently accommodating
old tune! Your musical critic, whoso excellent
articles arc so eagerly read by the music-lovin-

need not try to marry tho smoothest harmony to
tho ballad! As I have elsewhere intimated, 1 yivo
it verbatim., without ad. ling or expurging a word.
Though very incomplete, the relic of u time " that
tried men's souls ' must bo viewed carefully, for
clustering thickly around it ore nwiy tender and
solemn associations, thut life, nye, death evcn.eau- -

MARY AMES ATKINS.

Cole. Leslie's Expedition.
On the twenty-sixt- h of Ftbruary,

The year sevtuty-live- .

With officers nnd soldiers.
North Bridge was alive.

The Whlss of the Xorth,
Courageously they stood,

They titled the chaauel,
AVhich was made of wood.

" Why," so says the Colonel,
" My orders run so,

Thnt over this here bridge
i!y soldiers must go.

' And hat my request,
I'll jist go thirty rod,

And then h'i'll return,
According to word.'1

So they, in great haste,
The channel let fall:

Over went the Colonel,
The soldiers, uud all.

They mado a great clamping,
As they hurried alon,

But wc didn't mind it an atom.
For we know'd they'd daro not do wrong.

So. at thoir request,
They went thirty rod,

Aud ttaentlicy returned,
According to word.

The Tories in tho town
Were put to a fright,

Some iet'i their homes,
And soiuo watuhed by night.

Prince, he kept close.
Jghn Htrt;eant, he lied,

And tirr.nt wa3 al'eared
To sleep in his bed.

Tho Tory that aided them,
From Mai'bli he.ul to tialura,

He came us a Tory,
A nd few ns a hig.

And if you'd know the man,
It was Major Pcddrick.

Boston, Sat. Eve. Gazette.

Lola Moim.z on tub ' Rigidly Righteous.
Lola Montez addressed n largo nuu tuthusias-ti- c

aulience of ladies nnd gentlemen in Hope
Chapel, New York, on tho evouing of the 13th
inst, on ltomo. The proceeds of the lecture wer.
to be appropriated to assist in the ol

the Chinch of tho Good Shepherd, whic h was des-

troyed by the tornado last Summer. Persons re-

fused to patronize the lecture, thinking Lola mi

unfit person to perform the important part assign-

ed her. Sim does not sustain the best reputation,
and wo sometimes think people might about as
well shuke hands with tho Devil in ono thing as
another, but Lola seems to think difl'ercntly, and
we give her concluding remarks

Ladies ano Gintlemf.n: Tho advertisements
have informed you that the proceeds of this lec-

ture are to be given to Rev. Half Hoyt, to aid him
in re buildiug his frco church lor the poor. The
papers have ulso apprised you that son:o of the
cltrgy have cast rellectious on the worthy rector,
for his willingness to receive the sum which your
patronage ol this hietiiro yicljs, which certainly
is a piece of bigotry, intolerance, cruelly to the
poor, and meddlesome impertinence, whiuh 1 have
never before witnessed, even in tbo most illiberul
Catholic countries of the old world. I Appluuso
Who aro those men that wou'd bar you and mu
from doing a good act, and would rather lock tho
doors of comfort aud instruction on the poor.ihan
that they should be blessed by a baud thut will
not be moved by their dictation. Loud Ap
plause. . How many... churches will be built, and
now many p:.or win uc leu, Ly money which they
w.uK.v . iij.ppiau.sB. a voice; isot one in a
thousand. J It is reserved lor me to read these
bigots a lesson, and to tell then, that they are not
Christians, but Pharisees. They belong to the
same class of hypocrites who condemned our Sa- -
vior because he uic and drank with publicans und

applause, nnd (Ley appear to be just as
111 I I I r lll'llt SI I't 111 IT I......eV"l lit III t oloi'.tf km oj !!.,..w. ""vn,uM.iaQ tucj
were in the old time. They aro ccnaiulv very im
nudeut aud bold devils when they enter into the
breist of professing Christians in such a frco ami
culishtcued laud as America. Such bitroted intol- -
erauce would bo ba.l enough iu Timbucto or the
Fegee Islands, but iu America it is like a foul
6pot upon tho bright sun. Applause, I am go
ing to Lurope iu a few days, and when I return,
wuieii I certainly shall do, applause, may be I

will give a course of lectures, to raise a fund
to send missionaries to chiistiuiiizo tho clericul
Pharisees, loud laughter uud applause, who had
rather the poor uud desolate should not havo tba
Gospel preached to them, than that the means
should be furnished by tho pulronugo of your
uuuiDie servant, i entreat me prayers ol tins con-
gregation for all such bcuighted aud miscrablosiu-uers- .

Applause.

Sunrise. A glorious Autumn sunrise, these
fresh, clt-u- r bracing mornings what can be
more beautiful, muie exhilarating? This is what
Grace Harkawav, in "London Assurance," soys
of it.

"The man that misses sunrise looses the
sweetest part ofexislaiice. I love to watch the
first tear that glistens iu tha eye of morning of
the silent song lite flowers breathe to listen to
the thrilling choir of the woodland minstrels,
to which the medest brook trickles applause
these, swelling out the sweetest chord of sweet
creation's matins, teem to pour some soft aud
merry tale into the duylight'sear, as if the world
had dreamed a happy' thing, aud smiled o'er tht
telling of it."

riONtEB Gone Died, iu Hunt-ter'- s of
Bottom, Ky., at the residence of h- -r sou.

Win- - While, Spieinher 11, Margaret Hoyt, age
ninet-on- e vesis. Shn tvaa a native ol New York
and lauded at Maveville, K.V.. seveinv tears uto'
She was the first white woman in CiucLuiwii- - j k

The Old Rose Tree.
BY MRS. FRANCES D. GAGE.

" Lord, keen my memory arton !' was the ex
cltimutiou ol the old man in one ol Dickens'
ClirUtmus tales. And the old man, full of love,
full of luith aud liust, lull uf happiness the
fruit of a vell-t;pe- life looked back oxer the j

past, and saw only tho hcautiiuj and tho good,
made brighicr to h;s dimming eyes by contrast
with the uly and rcpuU-iw- , which luy in iudis- -

tiuct shadowings through the long drawn out j

pennruma of more thuti tour-sco- re years.
These sunny days, these bluebird twitterings',

tint call nie from the dull fireside, where the
bluzo has sunk into somber embers, out into the
open air, after the long, cold winter months,
waken old and pleasant memories, and stir my
heart, which is beginning to grow sluggish in
the down hilt of life, with the thoughts of youth,
and I seem to grow young, as I go about hunt-
ing for '.ho first crocus, or the first green spire
in the hyacinth and tulip bed ; and to live over
again in imagination the days of the past.

It was a line, sunny morning, in thnt mouth
called so fickle (though we dou't know why, for
April has of late shown herself much more
steudy in her habits than her coquettish sister,
May,) wheti we Kate, Lottie, and I sullied
forth, bioom and rakes in hand, to clear the
rubbish lroin the old door-yar- and give spring
a fair chalice to bCatter her pets, the blue violets
nnd the dandelions, without fear of losing their
b; auly under the damp leaves that lay scattered
about. There they were, tho leaves of the old
locusts, thut stood like sentinels around the
farmhouse. There were interlopers, too, that
had been wafted from the poplur on the hill-
top, loaves from the great walnut on the. plum,
that Sullie, the milkmaid told me, when flvn
years old, was the Udder by which the inun in
the moon climbed up to his bright home ; leaves
from the ouks by the barrel spring; leaves from
the beech, at whose root i m.ule my sent of
moss, and where with childish delight I read
"Robinron Crusoe" and " Sinbad lit.' Sailor," nn.l
more especially when I conned with mysterious
n wo the long columns of the ltovtoiC Weekly
Messenger, which cume all the way trom the
great literary emporium to the valley of the
Muskingum, forty years ogo.

No mutter where the leaves came from, there
they wero, strewn over the ground, and marring
i he beauty of the soft green curpet which Nature,
the grand upholster, was trying to lay down, or
rather to ruise up, as we fancied, for our

use, and of which not one emerald spot
could we afford to lose.

There were chips, toi, scattered by thought
less hands, and stones, thrown to inlorin truant
four-foote- d cultivators: thut their services in
that locality could be dispensed with; bones
that old Gag, the house dog, and his younger
companions, Mingo and Minus, hud lift to
bleach ubove ground. These wen; not only a
deformity, but sadly suggestive ol wasle, tind
hinting strongly that they desired to' ba buried
at the foot ot the grope-vii- u oc pcar-lrc- uud
still cherished as adding comfort mid luxury to
those tlmy hail sewed so well in life, that they
might be useful even to the end.

There were twigs end bn ken branches that
could not bear tho cold, surging, wintry winds,
aud fell to rise no more, till lilted by our lull. Is
to reur the funeral pile of Winter, that we might
scatter the ashes of his destruction over the
soil, and bring forth, Fiiauix like, new life,
from the dead. A merry trio were vu Kute,
Lottie, and I uni 1 cun'l tell now lor the life
of me which sang the merriest roundelay, we,
or the cat-bir- d across the lune in the cherry-tree- ,

now in full bloom, or ihj robins in the
spice-appl- e, dowu by the barrel ntriiiL:. that
gushed out cool nnd clear, ut tho fool of tlm
uill.anU when the hasten) emigrant so often
hailed for the night.oud built his cumpfire and
refreshed himself und family for the coming
journey, llm cle.tr, cool water, so soil, so
much like New England's gushing fountains,
was a rich treat to weurv travelers in those
eu,''.v (li'.vs- -,... 1 hose old ouks were a pleasant
cnmr.il. ptv.... n.... v...:a...tii, iwv, ontltiil!!" llieir Ulllia I'UKl, WCbl,
norm, una souin, us it to show proper resent-
ment towards George und Dan (ut cutting oil'
their grand old heads, I hut stretched skyward
duy by day.

It is no matter; we were all cat-bird- s, robins,
and girls, as Ii ippy us happy could be. Our
lungs were strong, for wc hud' never learned that
Nature mudea mistake in giving women breath-
ing Iroom, or that the " real ludy " ir.ut be fash-
ioned by bands and whalebones cords nnd tapes, I'
into symmetry and grsce. Strong hands had
we, too Godey and Gruhum had not given us I
such lessons ubout small, while
hands and taper fingers us they have the girls ol
the present day. And then' our hearts were
willing, for our gooj mother h id imbued our
minds with the great truth, thut lubor ami use-
ful employment gave health, strength, aud hap-
piness. So, with our tools we went to work.
How balmy and fresh were the breezes of spring i

How magnificent the apple orchurd! Every
tree in its affluence of bloom, a huge buquet tied
up by the baud of our mother Nature for the us
ol her children. No wonder the brown thrasher
made tho spice-appl- e his home; it was the
mo.--t beautiful of them all-- so round, so
fa I. We all loved it, too, for tflcre we KalhereJ
ll... . ! .1 . i . .me him ri n'iitu, i rti i l i iaerd M w 0Uti ut' cue r
dodged Ins redhead among the limbs and drum
med his defiance us he picked the blushing
ehn-- of the Uirest and best. His lima is not
com" yet; but the thresher is muster now.
There they go, with bills hill of shreds from tho
barnyard, where the flax w as prepared for the
wheel. See, ee, Kate, we will hunt their nest
some day !

Fie ! how I wander! It seems but yesterday,
so lieshly does it all come back to me this siiuny
morning. I breathe the odors and murk the
beauty and take in the im lody of my child-
hood's home, and hear the voices of the loved
ones, and see my mother looking out wiih calm,
blue eyo upon her children, as if it were ail be-

fore me. " Lord, keep my memory green 1

Well, well, we worked away. By the south
door of tho "old Spanish potato" (as some of
tlm neigh bora christeuid the iirpgular, red brick
house, built then, as a few are uotv, with a
view lo comfort and convenience, I'mht aud
ventilation, but very plaip and homely) was a
nook, a yard or so wide, which separated the
door-ste- p from the stone wall that supported
the cellar stairway.

Into this nook in the winter fell the scrapings
tho feet us they came in from the barnyard, of
sweepings of the house, and many bits and

ends, which the east wind, w hisking round the
comer, compelled us in throw down and beat a
retreat, with tears starting in our eyes.

Tuis nook, now l lie spring wus come, must us

cleared out. There were the wiuter boqui-ig- , let

made of sprigs of evfrgreu, a few having been
Wft and dipped iu flour to make them snowy
white, to rontrust w ith the deep green and buds

hlu Ther were the oiauga clusters of lh
bitter sweet and 0wn scarlet beiri. sit the fire
huh, or, as the Indium rail ii, ine Wahoo, and
the jettv seed-cluste- of the blackberry lilv.

'to mere ever w.qucis as neHiitilul to inv e- -

thota my mother placed upon ih ii. unties in

the ol.l hoim'stead thirly-lU- e years ago ! Necr,
oh, never !

As I threw them all despoiled an.l moldy
my basket, there denied to spring from

every on.- n face or form of some well-belove- d

friend, and lliey came Ringing round inn the
melodies of Ihe Chrilmastiine--tJynthi- a, Irtey,
Abby. Julia, Mary, li:tsy, Eineliue, Lou, Helen,
Laura. Clara, an I Kiiz.i, and ves, it's no use to
deny it Frank, Harry, Dan, Will, Aleck, Tom,
George, Join), Charles ah ! a whole host of
them all that Played " Philander." ' t my
Glove Ycsterdv,' " lliitton, Mutton, who would
bo H.itton ?' nil who puid pounds nnd mensured
tape, nnd kit d pigeon fashion on Ciiristmis
aud New Year's davs in the months aone

But I wan ler ag iin how can I help it?
"Lord, keep my memory green

The ru'.ibish was ull in my basket; but how
bare it looked, thut spot with its deep, rich, soft
mold, that lay below the rubbish like the rich
memories in my own heart ! How much of all
the elements of beauty had found their wuf in-

to this south si ile nook !

"I will consverale. it," sni.l I to myself, "to
those denr friends and happy hours." I run to
tho ;ld garden, now mostly grown up with
weeds, whero the roses still bloomed under the
mulberry, an I the lilacs tsntiled their tops
among the cherry blossoms. Soon n vigorous
rose-roo- t was selected and. planted by the old
door-stone- , where, with care and watching and
watering, though rather Into in the sensmi for
transplanting in Ohio, it soon took root, and
grew will. Upward, through the days and
weeks, it grew. The door-ston- e protected its
roots from frost and shielded it from the fierce
winds, wt ile at noon the sun wurmed its roots
into vigorous life. Iwatihed, 1 watered, I
trained it. It shot up one long, graceful wand,
and ere the warm days were ended it reached
the second-stor- y window. What a marvel it
wos !

The autumn came. The maples put on their
crimson and gold, nnd arrayed themselves regal-
ly for tho tomb. The robins, the cut-bird- s, the
thrushes, with their predutory friend, tho wood-
pecker, Ii ( i raised their families, sung their
song of farcwrll, uud gone south to ppoud the
winter. The splco-nppl- e had done good service
ut home, whih its neighbors, the pippins and
peiirmains, greenings and russets, hnd none, will)
the farmer boys, "floating down tin. river on
the Ohio." iu llalbouts, lo seek their fortunes in
the sunny South. The old cider mill crcukrd
the death groans of the common folks of the
orchard. Everything was fading, dying, going
lo sleep for a inter recruit, thut ihey mij;lit
come luith in the spriug-iiin- e with renewed
beauty und strength, my rose-bus- h among the
rest.

The winter months Hew by on silvery feet,
for what with the country meetings uud

und sewing bees and quillings, uud
no uud then u merry dunce, und the country
school, nnd the housework, there was no time
for ennui, nnd we never dreamed ol discontent.
Spring came, and amidthe of fresh
life my rose tree put forth its many slioou.
Carefully pruning awuy all bul two or three of
the most vigorous, and caring for it well, it
grew grandly; nnd in May the long, waving
of lust year put forth its bloom two weeks be
fore any other iu Ihn garden. Il wus full of
splendid flowers one long wreath of bvatily.
io grand wus it, that even my lutlier, who wos
so strong1)- - utilitarian that he could birtly tol-

erate flowers, paused us he passed, nnd ns his
keen ryr ran admiringly fiom root to apex,
claimed, "It beats ull how handsome it is!'
How proud I was! There was u (lower for
eveiy lavonte hi my little circle. In my luiiui

named them ull. and us each one withered
and fell, I felt sadly, and thought id' lint time
when some of us should leave Vacant places iu
the choir, iu thetveniug pluy, i'r the class-room- .

When the lust one sent its delicious fragrance
into my window iu the early days of June, 1

watched it wkb a mulhei's care," noted every
change, und mourned ils dying. How often
hud I sung Moore's beautiful poem, "The List
Rose of Summer!" Now his words seemed
harsh, und the spirit of thi song ul variance
with the highest humanity. To suit myself
bettor, 1 penned the tollowing:
'Ti the 1 .st rni! of summer that hanys on my tree,
The Inst of the loved ones that hloss.iuis for me;
t)h! 1' I rob it not vet of its beauty and bloom.
Per too so.iil it will wiihcrund sink to its tomb.

will not touch il rudely I love il too well.
Let it wuvc to and fro to the .enhvi 's soft swell:

or the memory of pleasures that could not will last
Is cnsln ineU In each petal to tell of t' o past.

wiil wreathe round it Uiii'dy the leaves of tho stom
That tho winds may not wither too roughly my gem
Its petals I'll watc h till they wilder unci ih no'i.
And when they ore fallen, I'll gather Hum up.
Muyths fit to of the roo bean emblem of mine;
Should tho llowers of all'jction that round mo now

twine,
The bright buds of Friendship, he t lurked one by one,
'Till the lint of the loved ones is faded and gone,
Oil! then may the world vkw with pity my fute,
And not deepen the sorrow it in iv not nhalej
Hut w ith kindness uud gentleness lessen my woes,
Till I calmly uud quiuliy lull like my rose.

lue next year mv rose reached tin; euvrs over
the second-stor- win. low. 'f'he. young brunches
had gained the altitude of the parent stem, and,
stretching across the door, wretithed the whole
wull ill verdure uud b nuty. Dot ere tho leaves
fell again, sorrow was in ull our hearts. A ma-

lignant disease swept down tho valley of the
Otiio, and Noung an I oi.l, rich and poor, beauty
and deformity, !r.!l victims to its insatiate wrath.
One, two, time of the hiightest and bent of
Friendship's circle slept beneath the cedars on
the plain, ere its bright leaves slept among kin-
dred dust.

Years pa.-se- My rose-tre- e grew, nnd wos
every jear a thing of wonder, ami ever il called
buck with magic power ll.e forms of loved ones,
whose memories were mow sacred since the
spirit made its home heaven.

There came a chung". One chill, wintry eve,
when the moon looked gli:teiingly upon bare
branches, or dead leaves rustling, a stranger
camo who won me. from the paths of childhood
and youth, from the old door-ston- from lather
and mother, brother nu. I sisters from my rose-tre-

; and I fancied its long, bare steins swayed
mouriiiiiiiy lo ami iro, aud ruiij sad requiems
against the window, while I bade all those I hud
loved so long, farewell.

Does man nppieciate a young girl's trusting
love? Does he know aud feel what a severing

life cords there is iu her heart, and all loi
him? Does he realize the sacrifice when she
gives up home, family friends, freedom, all, foi

resting place on his heart, and begins h new
life? Nt, no, no, or he would never be jealous,

he too oft--u is, of the natural lears she must
fall, nor joke her with indifference

What, weeping: sick of your bargain so soon!"
Oil! mun. if thou bust' won a young gill's

love, if thou hust drawn her from Ihe arms of a
mother,

" Hold to tliv heart that only treasure fiiKt
Wat.ii. )fiNri, sinl cherish it sutler lint a bre ith
To dim the bright gem's purity."
1 bade good-by- e lo all with at reaming yc.

The loves of ihe pist w ri st.ona', btt Hie n w

love wus stronger than them all, and after lew
yean roses dearer than the old ones were twin
ing I It, i r tendrils round my hcint, uud blooming
on my bosom. Another tree, too, climbed over
my collage window, and gave its beauty to my
O'vii home. 1 was happy in mv new loves, but
llio old w re. not forgotten, und oIikii I sought
the old l,u in uud the lmili;ii Iaos of my child-
hood.

Hut there came a tinu w!i.-- u new liou?c, of
stately proportions, hud leu reared in front nl
the houisiend, and a porch must be thrown over
the south door to tdiade it from iho sun, nnd lo
join ihe old and n-- together.

"I think 1 must en, down r ro.e free,"
said my Icn.ier hcmcl biothi r, "lull" he
pausid.

Oh, ivitaiuly," sai l I, with a choking sen-
sation iu my throat, " it's only a tosc tree, nnd
must not stand In w ay of improvements."

I caught up my babes, nud retreated lo the old
chamlier. How tho nasi came ihronciiiL' buck !

1 tried to bn calm, to force buck the tears, to
let I ' thut it was wilj a rose-bus- i"m thut it
must not on.l ought not to take the place of
better things. 1 looked nt it ns it now shaded
tlm window, so full of richness and fragrance
(it wus in the days of its blossoming.) As 1

looked, therrt cume a blow, then onothtr. It
great branches groaned with agony; it wus sev-
ered at the root ; it was torn away, nnd tlm pun
glured in upon me. I could hear no more. The
swelling fountains burst forth I wept convul-
sively, wept like u thoughtless child.

Just then my mother entered the room, nni!
seeing my fearful emotion, she sprung to my
side, nnd drawing my heud to her breast, ns she
used to do in years long gone , (deur, sainted
mother, it brings tho tears even now as I think
of thy love !), vxeluiined: " Fannie, child, what
ts tho matter ?"

"Oh, mother I" I ciird, "sen, they ore fenring
away my rose-tre- e; they are severing the lost
link tha bound me lo home ! The now house
hus covered the old door-stone- ; :hu new yard
has spoiled the old circle; the barrel-sprin- is
dry ; the altur of stones wo once creeled lo
Friendship on tlm hill is thrown down ; my
seat under the beech has b. en spoih d by the
plow ; the old wulnut has gone into fuc-woo- d ;

ond now mv rose-lice- ! You will ull foi--

i, D
me.

"My dear child," said she, soothingly, "nil
these changes have b"en made, for llie li.st.
Every onu Ii is added to our happiness and coin-fort- .

This is weakness in yon. J). you love
these inanimate things belter than your friend-- ?

Come, dry your tears. Wc are u here, uud We
shall not lorgi't you."

' We me all here." How her soft, kin I voice
culnii'4 t.ie tuiiiulenco of rny passionate spiiii !

In an instant 1 looked up, ami smiled through
my tears. Hers worn falling, loo, nu I answer-ed- :

"Yes, moiher. w-- j are ull Item." 1 looked
ut the fresh bud opening on my heart, nt anoth-
er ut my le t only u little more expanded, und
my thoughts glanced away to u muiily hum,
ileurer, a thousand limes dearer, than when 1

gave up all lor him; lo my own quiet home, my
own rose-tre- my new mends, my widened
sphere of action, my holier duties, my higher
responsibilities, and I wiped my tears, nnd said:
' es, mother, it is well. We are all here. L' t
tlu old puslgo. The beuulifiil present is richer
uud fuller of light uud love fur these sucrilio. s.
It is well."

T.'driv five years have passed since I planted
my rose-tree- , one score and live sine 1 siw il
lull, and more than two sc'oru of that circle ol
friends who us. d lo twine my roses in their hair
in the early spring, have been culled to the lau I

where the flowers fade not.
I learned u lesson that day which I shall never

forge i. that old things must give i luce lo new,
and (hut they who bind their souls to the dead
will lose tlm rich fullness of the present, ami
shed mmiy bitter tears. Let us treasure ils
memories, but not with sighing nnd sadness ; lei
us learu lo feel that the loved ui nexer lost,
but still circling around, to bless und cheer, uud
h t our prayer ever be, " Laid, keep our memory
green!"

Tn i a i. ok a Hanimo.mk Youno Wmiow l.v. . .V t. ..I fixuiTii vj.viioi.ina ino .oriu Uuroliiu papers
announce the. uoqtiiitul, ut Raleigh, Inst week,
ot'Mntlia Morgan, a huudsonia young w idow,
aged ubout twenty-tw- o years, charged with tl.e
murder of Alexander Allen, u consult! t in John-
son county. A writei to ihe Petersburg l'.xit(ji
suys ;

"Mirtha Morgan, the. prisoner, wu; indi-
gent, but probably hotiesl. Through Ir-- r own
exertions uml the kindness ' a few neiglihois,
she supported her little family. Some months
since, Aih n. tin Consiahle, forcibly enter, d her
abode un I 1. vied on the effects of her setui'v
household, lor the purpase of selling the same.)
Sh'i remonstrated an. I importuned him todesi-l.- i
Keoaruii'ss ol her entreaties, ho persisted in1
tuning ol her lurulture, uud uil.leii
insult to injuiy by heaping upon her n volly of
abuse. Being without a protector, and leeliug
deeply aggrieved, inum tmmt of frenzy she
seized ttshol gun and shot her peisecutor down.
The Jury huviug come into Couit, rendoied a
verdict of ' Not Guilty!' The result wus re-

ceived by on immense concourse of visitors by
one universal oii'.uursl or ftppiali.se.

A Dam uiin'o Disci.'Kinm. lion. F. p. S'un-- ;
ton, Secretary ol Kansas, under (Jov. Walker, in
a lute speech ut Lawrence, made the following;
staipiucni:

"He (Sian'on) camo to Kansas iu 1S.")7, beliuv-- i
ing it to bo the intention ol Mr. ISucknuuii to deal
fairly with the people. Mail not tins been his
opinion, no woiiiu never navo accepted ihe posi-
tion nl S 'cietary.nor Walker that of Governor of
the Territory. Justice still denmi.ded the udinN-bio- n

that he still believed the intentions (d'the Ad-
ministration to huvo been good. Its prccnt line
of policy wus mi bfier-iliotigh- t. Until ihe month
or .September, he undGev. Walker were fasiuiued
throughout by the Administration. He would
montiou one circumstance which was not gonciully
known, as showing this conclusively.

"On the first of September. Gen Whit fit-I- nn.l
Dr. Tcbbs, of Kansas, who were then in Wash-
ington, signed a leiter" expressly stating thut ihe
course ol Gov. Walker nnd See rotary Stanton wus
acceptable to thu people-- of Kansas,' inasmuch m
un undouhied majority were iu favor of n free
State. Thl Uttir vhih writlrn tit tht. Hjttcinl
request of Mr. Uudiunun, who win uiixioiii to'
shield him-ei- r from the iLsMiuills then b.-- u; iniioe1
upon him by iho Souih. TkMiieh Mr. :

mis agency, the letter was sent lo tin i",i'n;
uud was aetiiully In type, ticcoinpuincd bv ed

itoriul comments endorsing ihe churucier of I)r
Tt-bb- ns a - froii'luiuuu of iiiiiiiipeiiehalilo veraci-
ty," wh.-- it was seen In proof by a Southern r

ol the Cabinet, who ordered its minprcs.iim.
t'ron, thvl t'ay to thin, tl.e course tifllm Admin-
istration i '.wards Kaiisis has been a moil utiseru
pidous unn sLamc'lul one."

Had roH i n- II akkki..- -. lalelv fell from
the ii iter st. m it' a warehous- - io ('Inn l. ston. S.
C. ii .!; 'Hli'-- of ol) I'. e:. sf fikinir head li.st on the
ton ol'a whiskey l.anvl. The les i.l wus, tho bar-- !
rel leaked.

The Overland California Mail.
Tiiciu were great rejoicing"! in .St. Lotus on

Satuiday last, oil the annul of the Hist mail
Loin San Fiar.cisco, o.cil.iud, under cure of Mr.
P.uttcilield one ol the conn actors und Mr. Bui-le-

mail agriit, ' !,e iuil was but twentv-fou- r

days li'nm San Francisco; shortening thcre!'oi
our mail Ineiliiivs withtbe Pacific Coast soinnlendujs. Ot'couisu i!.ia liino will boiinptoied
when in runty mi mj me pvilecied, so av to

the time to p'thups twenty days. This
mail Is to Im a s one. Ph.: St. Loui

i blit itn ol Monday, 1 ill, stiy?:
tiiiio vsars ug.i, when tht) discovery t.f g. I

iu C.iliio.nia lo ihe immense animation iu
t lit) t State, it w.is rcg.r.lcd as an expedition
ti p it nude 1'wnii the ppi tJIhe Pacific
in eigliiy to one hundred iluys. Thou,gtilds
wvio occupied n nineli longer time, und hun-
dreds perilled un the wujsi.le. The cstubliih-men- t

ol i his ni til route, un i of the rout fiom
S'. Jon ph to Cub, mi l thence to Sacruneulo,
has changed the wh ile, eii-re- iit of things, an.l it
is now dcmonsiruted mi a fust trio!, and under
adverse cirrtim-laikYs- , tint it is practicable to
curry mail uud passengers from St. Louis to i

Frunrisc.) in twenty four dins; ond this will
bo red need if nec.s'ary below twenty dais.
We rejoice over this result, because we have nil
along predicted it could bo done, not precisely
on tho line oyer which the travel has been made,
uml because it must soon become tho p.rrot matt
routo between the Eastern ond Western oceons.
Ourciii.eu will not wait for a semi-month- ly

communicniioii across the Lthmtis, when
they can avail themselves uf n semi-week- ly

mail by the otrrl.iud route, thereby gnining
time ond additional facilities. Very soon, too",
the stages will in. crowded with pnsrougers,
called by businr.s.i or plcusuru to travel Kaslvr
west, and not u year will have posseil away be-
fore this route will bo made perlcctly secure by
the establishment of stations ut short distunes,
where settlements will grow up, and thenccom-modulion- a

will bo as good ns they were thirty
yeoisogo between St. Lnuis and' Philadelphia.

Mr. Bailey., an ugent of Ihe Post Office De-
partment, we believe, was the only passenger
who cume through last night, the others having
stopped ut Springfield lroin lutigne. Mr. Bui-le- y

being called out by gentlemen who had as-
sembled ut the Planters' House, on the occa-
sion, gno a brief but interesting history of his
tiip. Thi! great difficulty in tha woy was tho
w anl ol water, in some of the deserts, but this
was remedied tn a veiy considerable, ex'ont, by
tlm foresight of the com puny, in sending wulrr
lorward for the use of tho animals. The com-
pany has moiu than two hundred stmionson Iho
road. Mr. I". liley believes that ull the dillieul-tie- s

w hich ntli nd. d this tiip will be overcome
iu a soon nine, uim ne pincluiuis the whole cu-
ter, rise "a perfect success." The Imliuus gave
them no In.ble.

Mr. Bailey Mated thnt ut least four days limn
weic lost on the hip from causes which w'rll not
likely occur again. The first, .Hi", miles fiom
Sin Francisco to Los Augelos wero ttuvcled iu
eighty hours the next 2S'J miles from Los Au-
gelos to Fort Yuma in seventy-tw- o hours nnd
twenty minuets; thu next 'SO miles from Fort
Yuma to Tucson in seven c hours forly-fi- o
minutes; the next UZO miles I'mni Tucson lit
Lranklin iu eighty-tw- o hours; (he urxt 4'M
miles irom Fiunklin lo Fort Chudbourno in one
hundred twenty-si- x hours thirty miuuUS; (ho
next miles from Fort Chadhournu to Col-belt- 's

Ferry (Red River) in sixty-fi- x. horns
twt-ut- livi- - minute,.; iho next J92 miles fiom
Colbert's- Ferry lo Fori Smith in thirty-eig- ht

hours; llio next IMS miles from Fort Smith to
Tipton in fiuty-eig- ht hours and fifty fne niin-ui.'r- ';

tht next 1(10 miles from Tipton to St.
Louis tlewn hours und forty ininulcb. Ctre-jui- d

Ili.rulil.

Gioii Wrvrucii. Mr. Everett delivered nti
iiddioss the other day. in New York.mid n showery
morning caused considerable grumbling nninng
a largo number of people who wished t hear thu
great orator. Speaking on the subject, Mr. Ever-
ett said;

"I hear! fiom one nnd another (he remaik that
ho was sorry that wo hud not n good day. U was,
it is true, raining in thu morning. The "wctilher is
good; nil weather is good; Kur.shino is good; ruin
is good. Not good weather, sir' Ask thu fiirm-o- r,

into whoso grains und rools l here yet remains
some ol it inoi,lnre, lo bo driven by
sun. Ask the boatman, who is wiiiilmr, for Ids
rait to go over Iho rapids. Ask tho ihiiry-nui- ii

and grazier if Iho rain, even nt this time ofihn
year, Is tint .rood. A-- k tho lover of ntiituc if it
is not pood weather win n it tains. Sir, one inny
see in Kiinipo iiriilieial wafer works, cascudes d

l.y iho hkill of inn n nt enormous expenfi-- ;

in Chutworih, at Hesse-L'usse- l, mid the remains of
Ihe magnificent water works nj Marley, whero
Louis xiv Invited uueomited m.lliuiis (); rt'Md, mid
bus, nccordiiir to some writers', hud the' founda-

tion to tho-- o depletion of tho treasury which
brought on tho French Revolution. The traveler
thinks it u grent thing to see these nrlillciul water-
works, where u little water is pumped up liy
creaking' machine iy, or a paiitinfr stPiini engine, to
bo scattered i i d .itl y Hpruy, und do wo talkofiu
not benign eood day when" God's gicut engine H
exhibiting to us His imperial water woiks. wild-
ing up tlm nisls und vapors to the lends, to bo
raii.ed down Btiiiin in comfort and beauty and plen-
ty upon gsuli fill uud thiixy nt.m? Sr, i.s a mire
giunlieiuion (il'ihe taste , j" know i.othii g in r.K-lu- re

more sul.tinio. moie beautiful ibnn tlufe
rains ileseending in ubuniiuiirc und salubritv Irom
the alies.

Fu.mu.--T- u. re is one thing which is in tha
power of every one to bestow, uud which must
prove nn ollriug of value lor cvtvry one lo

Vruyrr. Tor. quire alms, oiw must bo
poor; lo icqiiim one must be in need;
to require comlort or sy mpniliy, one must be in
disties-s- j hut (,f Piayer', Hie ricbesi ami happiest
stolid in need, in.d ihe poorest ami most misei-abl- e

can bellow. .might we lint use this)
imoo'lMiit piivilege in the s. r vices ol our tellow
eientures !

A woman, (ornieTi v o Neivark, N. J., ntiC
who. for ihe past var, bad been living in Chi-
cago, a few days tin t'c-- sii.r'ed. with a Kick chll.l
in her arms, to return m Newmk. When near
( levelan.l, Ohio, the. died in lor ur. .

The inotlitr far from friends,
and with M'sreely money enough to reach home,
rather than leave her babe itmoner s'rn"ers,r intinoed on joiirm-- unit rneelieii Newark.
hovhiff tarried the ihud 'infant in her urms the)

lit ire distance.

Cocmiv't IIki - -- .Alter a niHrriip cere-mn- nv

b id b.-- . n petlormed in o.h-i.- I ihe tnnrchen
in Adiiiii, Miehienn, iha Inide. when
the fongriji.il itiou of h'-- r iriends. slnd teers,
ticeoi ling to the established ridiculous cnslom;ut the sight of which (he. gioom followed amiwith u onions flow of the biinv (JiiiJ. . Afier
his filen in Cul.ui,) hi,,,, , sj, Jm
couldn't help it, for he felt a3"tud about it U(
she di I.

Dm. e' Wehst, r's't'hTriuio " ,., ,rt, frI tt'.e Dm e..t not id H pine lo i it, , M.-a,i- .

Hl.e. r; mi l I, wis C s w k d b) hi liiotlu
I I in a secou su,.ut liouh. :


